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and polemic, his interposition did not always tend to
make smooth the course of debate. It was therefore
with mingled feelings of satisfaction and anxiety
that I greeted his return. After some talk about
their expedition, he turned to me and said, " We
ought to apologise, I suppose, for interrupting a
discussion ? "

" Not at all!" I replied; " but, as you are here,
perhaps you will be willing to help us ? "

" Oh," he said, " I leave that to Dennis. This
kind of thing isn't much in my line."

"What kind of thing?" Leslie interjected. "I
don't believe you even know what we're talking
about!"

" Talking about Why, philosophy, of course!
What else should it be when you get together ?"

" This time," I said, " it's not exactly philosophy,
but something more like ethics."

" What is the question ? " asked Dennis.

Dennis was always ready for a discussion, and the
more abstract the theme, the better he was pleased.
He had been trained for the profession of medicine,
but coming into possession of a fortune, had not
found it necessary to practise, and had been devoting
his time for some years past to Art and Metaphysics.
I always enjoyed talking to him, though the position
he had come to hold was one which I found it very
difficult to understand, and I am not sure that I have
been able to represent it fairly.

" We have been discussing," I said, in answer to
his question, " our judgments about what is good,
and trying without much success to get over the
difficulty, that whereas, on the one hand, we seem to